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Ruth goes to Sanl‘rlncilno
to meet George Everett, a wealthy
friend of Dorr's, to borrow money

-

in San Fraocisco. Hearing nothing
" from Ruth, Dorr becomes alarmed
and goesto San Francisco, whither
Wilkerson has preceded him, Mean-
while Ruth, ina hotel, hears Mrs,
‘Darnell and Wilkerson plotting
against her. She calls for help, but
is hurried out of the hotel by her
captors, who conceal her in the home
of a Chinese acquaintance of Wilker-
's. Dorr begins the search for

trail her to Sing Wah's house,
h they enter by force, Sing
Wah forces Ruth to flee with him,
but Dorr takes up the pursuit and
rescues Rath. Henry Pell, an ex-
eonviet, is called in by Wilkerson as
accomplice to steal the papers
om Ruth's room at the Manx hotel.
HDorr detects him and pursaes him up
the fire escape to the roof. A des-
perate struggle follows and Pell is
thrown off and killed. Unknown to
Dorr he had thrown the papers into
an alley. Tom Kane arrives just in
time to take part in the pursuit of
Henry Pell. John Dorr was taken
to jail for the death of Pell, but
Everett soon secured his release.
The deeds thrown into an alley by
Pell were found by a street cleaner
who advertised them and Wilkerson
secured them at last, Wilkerson at-
tefgpted to kidnap Ruth but was
¢t by Tom Kane. Wilkerson and
Jean Darnell then left the city for
Los Angeles. A physician ordered
Ruth to a quiet place to restore her
shattered nerves and Dorr, Everett,
Ruth and Tom Kane all left for Los
Angeles on the train with the others,
who were disguised and in a difter.
ent coach. Wilkerson forges trans-
fera of the deeds and sends Drake to
the mines. Everett lends John §5,000
and sends Kane to reopen the mines.
Troubles multiply and all hurry to
the mines, Wilkerson hires a Mexi-
can bandit gang to rob Kane, A ter-
rific personal combat takes place be-
tween Dorr and Wilkerson, in which
Wilkerson is apparently killed.

CHAPTER XIX,
] A Message From the Grave.
ILEERBON'S fall from the
lA trestle bhad not been unno-
ticed by his outinws, and be-
fore suy oune in the cuwmp
muke sure that the man was
w a couple of the Mexicans had
quickly slipped down the hill to him.
They found blm still alive, Without
paying any atteution to John Dorr's
men, who were still doubtful of the
pteome of the battle, they dragged
tallen leader uway and up futo
own temporary eamp.

t was not long before Wilkerson re
He was terribly brulsed aud
fnsspe from physical pain and
wild rage at his defeat. It was with
diMeulty that the unsmillug outlaws
mm him, ThEtf chief took upet
blmeelf the task of making it plala tu
Wiikerson that this was no time fo

rush and unorgunized attack.

“They bave beaten us so far, senor,”
he said quletly, “and you are very
slck. Tomorrow we ghall see.”

The next mornlpg’s sun had scarcely
touched the penks of the mountilns
when Wilkerson stretched his st
sore llmbs and begun n fresh campalgn.

He made It clear tu the leader of the
Mexicon outlaws thag they must work

swiftly. g
It won't be long before the news of

this Bghting gets out and the authorl:
band,” be sald, “But if we

“after thoughtfully conshdering the mat-

ter. “We can get back Into Mexleo in
twenty-four hours from bere. 8o long
as you pay us and let us—what do
you eall it—loot, my men are with
you."

Wilkerson covertly studied the des

perndo’s Impassive visage. Jose Vigas

; bore a renowned name on the border
for daring., shrewdness and wicked-
ness. He was known as “The Merci-
lesa.” For five years he had bad a
price set on his head, yet becauvse of
the loyaity of his adherents and his
own fearlessncss he had escaped,

No man better fitted for a sinister
purpose could have been found. Yet
mingied with Wilkerson's satisfaction
at having such a tool to bis hand was
a dread of the man himself, and his
calm insistence on the privilege of loot-
ing the camp when it was captured
gnve him a sense of pausen.

After all, they were Americans down
there In the “Master Key" camp.
Through his binoculars he could see
Ruth on the porch of the bungilow.
Vigas, too, saw ber. He took no pains
to conceal the cruel interest In his eyea

The next few dags resulted In little
advantage to elther slde. Jobn Dorr
could not reopen the mine nor even
send in for much needed supplies be-
cause of the constant mennce of the
outlaws., who occasionally fred scat

with the aid of a delectlve.“‘ﬁ"‘ shots down into the guich as a

warning that they were vigilant.

On the other hand, Wilkerson found
it impossible to selze the eamp with-
out precipitating a battle, from which
be shrank. Deeply Involved as he al-
ready was In crime, he dreaded to
cross the border line which wounld for
ever pl..e him heyond the pale and
make him np outlaw,

lustead, he ased every method to
put himself outwardly in the right. He
sent plea after plea to the sheriff of
the county to come and restore order,
asserting that be bad been driven from
his rightful property by violence and
that the situation was such that, with-

B

Ruth on the Porch of the Bungalow.

out Interference from the authorities,
there would be serious trouble and
very likely bloodshed.

These pleas avalled only partially.
The sheri@ made a trip into the mine,
talked with John Dorr and Tom Kane
and then sought out Wilkerson,

“It looks to me as If this was a case
for the courts,” he sald slowly when
be bhad examined Wilkerson's forged
deeds. “'1 knew old Gallon pretty well,
and he thought a sight of that Ruth
girl, Faet is, be told me he intended
her to have the mine and left it to her
in his will. Now you toddle along
with "these papers and want to take it
away from her"

“Gallon and | were partners years
ago,” Wilkerson losisted. “We located
this mine together, and when ! came
back he guve e over my share.™

“But you want it all,” the sheriff
sald dublously.

“Sure; it's all mine,” persisted the
other. “Dida't Gallon use nll the mon-
ey he got out of it while | was away?
And when we calne to o settivment he
found that the mine wouldn't pay half
e owed me."

“I'm sloply a peace officer,” the
sherlff sald foally. 1 don't koow
who's in the right. That's for the
court to decide.”

“Wasn't | in possession ¥ demanded
Wilkerson.  “Haven't | been driven
out by force, me and wmy workmen®™

“From what 1I'vo geen of your work-
men,"” was the curt response, *1 don't
like their looks. And there are tales
golog around that Vigas I8 in the
country.”

“How ean | belp who's In the coun-
U7 demanded Wilkersou, wuch i

departed withont giving
tisfaction, nnd Wilkerson
that he would act. The

“Ruth oughtn't to be here.”

Mexicans were getting restless, and
the sardonlc Vigas binted sharply that
he was Impatient.

“All right,” Wllkerson agreed. “We'll
just go down to the road in the morn-
ing and then walk ioto the camp.
Leave It to me. ['ll simply say I've
come back to take charge and you are
my miners

Vigns twirled
“And then®”

The men looked ench other In the
eye. That evil glanre was sufficlent.

John Dorr and Tom Kane, mean-
while, had been In constunt consulta-
tion. One thing was constautly in thelr
thoughts.

“Ruth oughtn’t to be here,” John
would say dismally. *If it weren't for
her we could quickly settle these out-
laws, for that's all they are”

“I reckon nobody would cry at the
inquest,” the cook returned, “if we did
pot a few of them. But, as yon say.
the girl ts here, and that puta fighting
out of the question. Unless they start
it,"” he added cnutiously,

“Wilkerson is bound to make some
kind of & wove mighty soon sald
Dorr. “He can't satisfy those fellows
of his for long."”

Yot when Wilkerson appeared at the
entrance to the camp one morniag
with a motley train of followers Dorr
wns at n loss to know what to do
Wilkerson was apparently peaceful
and expected a peaceful reception.
His boldness hnd almost carried him
through when the lgnorance and cu-
pidity of one of Vigas' men gnve John
and Kane the sorely wished for open-
ing.

The Mexican peered into the win
dow of one of the cabins and saw
gold watch on the tuble. Instantly he
broke the glass with the butt of his
carblne and renched in for his booty

Dorr and Kane bad warned the mi
ners at the first appenrance of Wilker
son that there might be trouble brew
ing, but that the first blow must come
from the other side.

“Boys,” sald the old cook, *you
know the sherlff. He's lstened to
both sides, and he don't rightly know
which Is the one to take, But ope
thing Is certain—he’s got to keep ordor
und protect homan Wfe and our prop-
erty. If those fellows make n wrong
move we've got the sherlf on our side.
Bee "

They had geen the point, with many
mutterings. They had quietly prepar
ed themselves for just the occnslon
which the Mexlean's act now gave, As
the bLandit pulled his arm back with
the watch in bis hand a revolver erack-
ed, and the arm fell shattered to his
side. And as Wikerson glanced fu
riously about him he saw the camp
ready. He cursed the maddened Mexi-
can and grasped Vigas by the arm.

his wiry mustaches,

“Stop yoor men!” be {mplored.
“Don't let them fire a shot or we are
lost!"

It was too late. Passions long re-
strained now broke out, and within a
minute a battle was raging between
the walls of the gulch.

The roiners had the advantage. They
fought from the shelter of thelr own
cabins, and they were united by n
common purpose, Thelr atiackers
were scattered, were divided between
lust for loot and thirst for bleed and
had po sure refuge nor rendezvous.
Yot they would eventually have made
the camp untenable bad mnot the
thoughtful sheriff prepared a surprise
for both parties.

After consultation with hls advisers
in the county seat he bad appealed to
the governor on the ground that as one
of the opposing forces was Mexlean

ba felt that a superior authority should
handle so delicate a sltuation. The
governor had dgreed nod ordered
troop of cavalry to the “Master Key"
to preserve order. It way just when
Wilkersog had seen his chance for m
grund coup that the troopers arrived.
Ruth, with some of the women, had
taken refnge In John's house on the |

., B, with old Tom Kane as their body-

guard. Wihkerson kuew that If he
could eapture Ruih he could make his
own terms. e directed several of his
men to make a detour around the hill
and effect this. Mennwhile he sot fire
to & cabin below ln order to distract
the attention of Dorr nnd his men.

The ruse bhad pearvly suceveded but
for Kane's quickuess. Though he had
not used bis gun for many years, he
had lost noue of bis old time skill, and

*&uum“uuu B0 dowt Lo thouklit was e uess ' bt gng refuge, Lhe mins zhoft

1Ry i

% the porch of Yhe house the !
with a wingle glance over his
ider, whot from the hip. Ma man
tumbled dead nt Ruth's feet, and his
companlons snesked back,

At that Instant the eavalry roshed
In, and before five minutes were possed
thelt commander had separnted the
combatants and procecded fo disarmn
them.

He then called Dorr and Wilkerson
to him and curtly stated that his or
dera were o seo that there wis no
trouble. “What your qoarrel s | don't
know,” he said.

Willkerson tried to argne, but nolther
the officer nor the shorllf, who now ar.
rived, wonid listen to him. They nlso
turned a deaf enr {0 Johin Dorr's state.
ment of Wilkerson's crimes, Inciuding
the kidnaping of Ruth In SBan Fran.
cleco.

“It youn have anything agninst Wi
kerson,"” the sherllf asserted,
out & wirrant for him
quick enough.”

With this John must perforce be sat-
lsfled, but after a conference with
Kane it was agreed that the Intter
shounld go to the county seat and make
formal eomplaint and procure a war
rant for Wilkerson's arrest on the
ground of forgery.

“You and 1 know those deeds he
flourishes aren't genulne,” John sald
earnestly. “Let's make It an lssue and
try it In court. At uny rate, we'll be
rid of him for awhile.”

“I know you're right,” the old cook
assented heartlly. “I'll be off today
With these troopers around the greas-
ers won't dare do anything openly.
But keep your eyes open, John! They
will smeak something across if they
can,”

“Trust me for that,” was the rens-
suring response.

But when Kane bad gone Dore re
flized that he was in a nnsty predica-
ment. Wilkerson was desperntely play

o

“rwenr
I'll serve it

The Cook Shot From the Hip.

nme that it would tnke
at his l|‘.-|ul\'l|_ to
him successfully, Ruth must be pro
tected In her rights. The *“Master
Key" mineg must romain In her posses
slon undisturbed. That would be i
possible until Wiikerson wns ellmin
ed. Apd that man was afler groni
stakes: otherwise e would pever have
ventured so far

As bhe debhated this inwardly John
went over in memory all the events of
the Lrief period sinee old Thomay Gal
lon bad died, leaving bis daughter in
his charge. Before his mind’a eye ran
the plctures of the last scenes and
then—

Like a flash It come to him! What

wis in that letter the old man bhad so
carcfully cherisbed and banded bhim
at the last? Had Gallon foreseen some-
thing like this and prepared for it? In
his last days bad bis faillng powers
concentrated on his single aim and
evolved a final safeguard for the “Mas
ter Key?
With the sealed letter In his bhand
John Derr stared at the superscription:
Not to be opened untll my daughter's
elghteenth birthday or before them if her
welfare is threatened.

Quickly he tore the anvelope opedn.
The inclosure fell out in two portions,
He put them together, with a muttered
ejaculntion ot his own carelessness
nud read the crabbed seript:

Sllent Valley, Cal, June 2
Lit.le Girl—Read carefully I write
On this depends vour future walfnre

The “"Master Key" mine discovercd t

me five yearsm Ago contalned o motd

ing so bold n g
EVery resource

what

' papar,

lode of Inestimable worth, The exuct lo-
cation of the lode I8 writien on a slip of
which 1 placed In the head of an
chest, which
h 1 was

Indlan ldol in an ol sea
went down with the ship on whi
wrecked

On the masler Wey, tis key
chest, und which you wear on yous
s carved the looation whers the veasal
went down, Find tha r and
the wonlth o yours, Your devoted (ather,

THOMAS GALLON

ta that
neck,

plip of paps

CHAPTER XX.
The Rival Wrecking Crews.

n some moments Dorr stared
l this message from thel
dmnl True, (1 was uddross- |
od w Ruth, but lis wessage

Wi bBlms, Jobn Dorr, Now, he
hﬂ something of the tmuwdaun
stake for which Wilkerson was plu

he did not wotlew that he wan hnlnl‘:'
spled upon, e most see Ruth and tetl
ber. He alippedl the letter into his
pocket, not olserving that the torn por-
tion dropped to the tnhile.

As be hurried out, fat with his nows,
& Mexjean stole |pto the room snd,
after a keen glance wround, pleked up
the Lit of paper. He bad seen the trl
umphant expression on Dort's fhace
That writlng mnst be valuable. e
tried to decipher it, bot falled. Bo
he thrust it Into his shirt and stole
awny, |

Half an hour lnter the Inst few lines
of that lotter were in Harey Wilker
son's hnls,

It was pot onthl he bnd explained to
Ruth the circomstances under which
he had opened the letter and banded
her the Inclosure that Johu discovered
thit the last portlon wns missing. the
part that told of the fgores on the
key. Together they sought It In valn

“Well," sald Ruth cheerfully, “at
least 1 have the key and now we know |
what those fgures stand for.'"

“Yes,” he assented, “the !atitode and
longitude where the wreck sank. Bot
I don't like the disappearsnce of that
lnst part. It was rank carelessness of
me. What if it sbould fall into Wil
kerson's hands?™

Ruth Inughed, dangling the key by
fts ribbon, *“We bave the - master
key "

“Yes," John replied more cheerfully.
“He won't know where the place is,
anyway. But we must arrange to find
that wreck and get the chest”

“But If the ship sank?" she sald.
“Lots of people will remember the
wreck,” was the response. “And with
this accurate position of where it went
down a diver will be able to recover
what we want”

They discussed this for some time
and declded that as soon as Kane re-
tirned with the warrant for Wilker
son they wonld start out for San Pe-
dro and proceed to locate the sunken
vessel amd find if possible the chest |
i Its precions contents.

“With Wilkerson safely in the sher-
if's hands nod Kane on the job here
all will be safe,” John sald finally.

But Willkerson, with the torn scrap of
paper fn his band, was planuing swift-
ly and certalnly, With Vigas he laid
a scheme for that night. When the
details were settled the bandit smiled
crookedly, “I'll get the key myself,”
he remarked. “It will be a pleasure.”

“No roughness,” warned Wilkerson
“With a lady 7" demanded Vigas silk-
ily. “Never!"

“All right,” was the response. *“But
remember thege troopers aren't overly
fond of you."

The Mexican made his preparations
to get the key that held the secret of
the treasure with peculinr care. One
would bave thought he was golng to a
ball, so fanciful his dress, so careful
his whole get-up. When be bhad com-
pleted his arrangements he presented
a striking and gaudy figure, with sil-
ver banded sombrero, heavy studded
beit, embroidered shirt and @Gowing
searf.

Wilkerson contemplated him moodi-
ly. “You'd better wear a jumper and
overalls,” he snarled. “Any one cnn
spot you m mile In that danditied
dress."

Vigus Kissed n dirty hand to the

o an old working,

plunged oblighety downward for i
Naturally  evough, the (respess
thonght thelr quarry was cornered bat
Wilkersun drove stmight on downeand
mounted
croased by o disnsed gallery and
Iy emerged far up the oliff. On e
wiy he bad plcked op a coll of sape.
and when he found himself om the
edge of the preciplos and his purssers
gining on him he made one end of
the rope fost sud speedily started oo
descend. Dot the distance was e
great  Before ho was haifway te the
bottom he had bLeen discoversd, and
he felt the rope belng houled o In

| despalr, with a madman's strengtl, b

swung far out and then In, droppheg
on a little ledge concenled by the ever
bhang of the eliff

As the rope came (ree In thelr hande
the pursuers reallzed that thelr prey
bad escaped them. They peered ever
Burely he had folled the Inw only b
meet death on the rocks far below,

On his giddy perch Wilkerson Beard
thelr awed speculations and lsughed
sllently. Then he crawled away. Ims
the distance he heard the screech of &
locomotive whistle, marking the pes-
sage of an express. The freight would
be due in two bours. He must make it

Tom Kane arrived early in the mormn-
ing to find the camp in an uUproar
The Mexicans had quictly vanished,
Ruth was mourning the losa of the
master key, and the sheriff, staring st
the now useless warrant, was beyomd
words to express his chagrin,

John Dorr alone was serene, though
he realized that Wilkerson had agais
checkmated him. But the immediate
need of the hour was haste. He Im-
structed Kane to take charge of the
mine and directed Ruth to prepare for
a trip to the coast that afternoom,

“Laeklly 1 copled those figures,” he
sald grimly,

Two days later John Dorr and Ruoth
were stenming up the channel from
San Pedro In a Inunch fitted with div-
Ing outfit. The skipper of the lnmnch
remembered perfectly the burning of
the stenmer and, now that he kmew
the position where it sank, gave ouf
great hopes of finding the halk.

“The sen is shallow there, and the
tides aren't strong enough to move
ber,” bhe stated. “The only thing s
somebody may have been nhead of wa™

“Willkerson couldn’t be abead of uas™
John assured Ruth. *I Inquired care-
fully at San Pedro.”

Yot at noon his unspoken fears were
realized. There was another powesful
lnunch ahead of them which thelr eap-
taln Wentifed ns a diving and salvege
boat from San Diego,

“Then they'll get abead of us!” Rutly
wourned. “After all our trouble!™

The launch captain and the diver
both comforted her by stating that the
given position was not far away, that
It was sometimes a matter of days te
find a wreck even If the npproximate
location was known apd that at any
rate they would soon be near enough
to see whether the other craft was
successful.

Two hours later Wilkerson'a Iaomel
was swinging easlly over the lew

In of the lady,” he sald,
with beavad ‘Never shall It be sald
Vigns wns fgnornt of tl

stinrs honor
tha Jose
vlies of demenpor, sepor.”*
Finding hils protests useless,
on sulaided Vigas depw
ntly for o stroll throngh the sllent

mi I1e evet topped for o

Wilket

irted

ol trooper, wha T

Lot udy finery watching her |
He seems -l ilmost on the polot <

eulug ber ln order o satlsfy his over |
weening vanlty. But the clank of o
bridie chaln outside wurned bim that |
be stood In great perll. With swift |

of wik- |

fugers Le touchsd the ribbon !wnll
over and gently drew out the key., He
cut the ribbon with one slip of his |
knife and looked at his bhooty But
the girl’'s immovable and lovely face
drew hlis eyes agaln to her, With a

sweep of his arm be lifted his beavy
bat to ber and passed out, sllent ns a |
cot of his native mountains

With the key In his possession Wik
kerson bechme r-uuluh-m}' his own nery
ous self, He must get nway lnstint
Iy, he knew. Kane would be back In
the morning with n warrani. Already I
he wus belng watched by the suspl-

clous troopers.  He must escape this |
very uight

After & short conversation with Vi-!
gas and the appoiniment of n Minre
rendezvous, Harey Wilkerson armed
himsell! and started Jazily down into
the camp to whit was moviug
Nothing stirred e, relurned to the
! O thepee swiftly  nnd

v upwand, tnking

v vanto g f every bush nmd rock
Lthat might n®ord him sereen

He was st to the top when a )
sentry challenged him and stepped for-
ward.

“IT'm metely goln' out o lttle ways
for n w Wilkerson explnlped

N0 voed after nightiall” was
the

Wi thaer Wilkerson
Jeid e i, grasped (e mans ride
wnil W 1T} A mowent lnler |In'l
" g it up 1o the crest at lnil'
specd, with the seniry's eries for help
urging him on

Nefore he vould reach the divide a
bullet whibees) Ly bis bead. (theh an
other. He tarucd mndly sand fired rap-

iy down to the shadows at his par
suers. He cursed blmsolf for his fol
Iy when a serond seutry appeared
above bim, drawu by the Hash of his
shots to his hiding place. There was

.
—

[ Her Eyes Filled With a Mingling of

Triumph and Hatred.

swells not & mile from the blul shore,
mind they could see lls diver preparing
to go down

“1 bope be doesn’t Bod it!” breathed

' Dorr as be urged Lils own men to grest-

er spoecd

“They've struck the spot If those
figures of yours are correct,” was the
reply But time will tell”

When the two bonts were close to-
gether Joln saw that Mrs, Darpell was
with Wilkerson. e could see the
brotze gilnt of her eyes, ber eyes Glled
with o miogling of triveph ands b
tredd. Aol thit loek opew brigines andd
mwore wullcious when the diver, coming
pp from bis first descent, showed =
laorge hit of wood, evidently from a

wreck.

Though they conld not hear
the waords, those on Dorr's boat could
noderstamnd the directions that were
belng given

Get over and =ond vour man down.,

| quick rotmiminded Dorr

The coptaln and the diver glanced af
each other doabtfully; then the formes
shook his head,

“No he sald grums “They found
it, noed I's thelrs Ly s AnYWay
1 nin't going to send msn down
wWhen there's dungo s there nlways

is with two men work under waler

Al cross purpaos

ng

“But they'll get the chest!™ cried
Ruth,

Wit and see sald the lmperturba-
ble diver

Half au bour Inter John iurned to
Ruth and sald wiseratly: “Well, they
have got it. That ends Lhis excursion,”

—— - — =

(Comtinued on Fourth Page)




